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Lot of two olements, with hounding heart,
And tingling blood, and mighty strongth of

at the viotim of your sorcery, and aeek
no longer to deceive us by your lies.
SBend forth Philip the Deformed 1"

Himb,
Btroke after stroke he swiftly cloaves apart
The Iambont emernld wators bearing him.
Or diving through (he vast, dim under
world,
Hao seekn the fabled mermnliids hidden there,
Rising to shake his locks nll spray-sm-
ponriad,
And draw s long breath of the summer alr.
Again he idly floats a littlo space,
Letting the lucent weight of each cool
WAYH,
Caresaing ns o kiss, hix happy face
And nll his outstrebched longth of body
lave.
Then from n height, with free, exultant
spring
He dives ngain, and feels himself a king
—Julia Ditto Young, in the Currenl.

AT THE STAKE.

A ATONRY OF THE MIDDLE AOES,

*To the stake with her! Away with
the sorceress!  God's curse be on her
‘?hm evil dolnga?" shouted the mob,

t was early morning, yet even at that
hour the judgment hall of the little
town of Bourdonnis was thronged with
the populace, Men, women and childron,
old and young, the noble and the
burgher, priests, soldiers &nd common
people, erowded the spacions hall and
eried madly for hor blood,

The evening bofore a temale, closely
veiled and attended by two servants,
whose dark countenances bespoke the
sons of Ethiopin, had arrived at Bour
donnis and put up st one of thui;;hu.rb

pal  hostelries of the place. nnoe
riumors soon arose respecting helt 1ler
garl, her mien, her lingunge and ler
complexion were said to be those of
B Sarncen, against which aecused
race the chivalry of Europe and the
church itaelf warred in vain,  These ru-
mors gained additional strength when
the landlord of the inn where she had
stapped was heard to say that he had
secn houmusing sorcery, a charge

credited in that nge, nnd ono
which few, especially in o case like this,
had the hiardibood to disbelieve. In less
than an hour the whole population of
the town was about, surrounding the
hoatelry, and crying out for vengeance
, the sorceress,  Buch commotiens
were both froquent and ssaguinary in
that suporstitious age,

The soldiery, howover, iierferod by
arresting
these rumors, and at an early hour the

soner had been brought into the
nt hall to awalt tﬁe mockery of

“Answer me, daughter of Belinl!”
said the judge, as soon as the murmurs
of tho mob allowed him to be heard.
YWill you confoss your crime? Speak,
or you diel Know you that the rack,
nye! fire itsell awaits you if your ob-
stinacy continuesi"

*  The prisoner was a slight girlish croa.
ture, sitting with her face buried in her
hands, directly opposite to the judge.
Bhe wasapparently young and her igure,
so far as could be scen through the
thick veil which shrouded her form, was
light and agile as that of a sylph, To
the judge's question she made no answer,
Bhe only shook her hend despondingly,
and those nigh her fancied they hesrd
her sob.

At these fearful words, repontod now
for the second time, and growled forth
with an ominous fiercencss, appalling
even to the hearer, the prisoner was ob-
served to tremble, whether with fear or
otherwise, we know not, and lifting her
veil up with » sudden effort, she rose to
her feet, turned hastily around to the
“mob, and disclosed a countenance of
such surpassing loveliness to their gaze,
that even those who had cried out most
unrelentingly for her blood now shrank
nbashed into silence, while others who
had Leen less cager for her condemnation
audibly murmured in her favor,

“What would ye have of me!” she
snid, addressing the judge, and for the
first time standing unveiled before him.,
“As there is a God in whom we both
believe, I have told you only the truth, 1
am o stranger, n foreigner, a defenccless
woman, but not the less the aflianced
bride of one of your proudest noblemen,
“the eount de Garonne,"

The tone in which she spoke was low,
but oh! how touchingly sweet; and hor
words wero uttered in broken French,
with a perceptible Oriental nccent. Loud
murmurs rose in her favor ns she ceased
speaking. The tide was turning. But

B.ldgu now spoke,

“Out on thee for a base slanderer of a
noble of France and a ho'y crusader!
Thou the betrothed bride of Garonne!
As soon would the engle mate with the
vulture, I tell thee, woman, that thy
story of having been shipwrecked in
coming to France, and oif all thy train
haviog been lost except thy two Fiblo-

myrmidons, is a foul le, and I am
almost minded to wring the truth from
thee on the rack.”

“I have said i, snid the prisoner, in
a firm voloo, for she felt that her life de-

ded on her firmness, *‘and if you will
ve but one week, one little week, and
will prove it before man ns well ns God,
1 came from Syrin in the samo tleet with
my lord, but undercharge of his mother's
confessor—now a saint in heaven | —but
being separated by s storm, in which our
galley was shipwrecked, I was thrown
unprotected on your shores. I am s
stranger here. My servanls even have
deserted me. 1 do noone burm, 1 plot
na teeason, All 1 ask Is to pass on my
way. Oh!" shecontinued in a burt of
emotion, “'if yon have a daughiter, think
what would be your feelings if she was
thus to be sot upon in & strange land,"
and she bursi ibto tears in the
crowdd murmured in her fuvor.
OWoman!" sternly  doter the
judge, unmoved by her emotion, “look

the unsuspecting victim of |

At the woras of the judge, sn official
bearing & white wand stepped into a side
room, snd in & moment rm::]pumﬂ with
a eripple hideously deformed, whom the
Jpopuhcs recognized s the landlord of

the hostelry, When confronted with
| the prisoner he glared at her with a look
of demoninenl hatred.

“Know you this woman?” asked the

jutl‘g ’

“Ay, to my cost,” answered the erip-
le.  *'It is through her incantatior: that
am the being I nin. It was but yester-

dny she came to my inn, attendod Liy two

hentlienish Ethiopians, whom 1 have
heard palmers from the Moly Land say
| nro kept by the Panims—God's ‘ban bo

{theirs! I no sooner beheld her than I

reoognized her to be the sorceress who,

throw years ago, brought on me the dis-
ease by which I am crippled. T could
tell her among s thousand, ‘T*he curse
| of GGod light on her for o child of the
|evil one,™ and the witness ground his
teeth together and glanced fiercely at the
prisoner. A low murmur of approval,
| ut first faintand whispered, but gradually

{wwelling into & confused shout, ross on

| the nir as he ceased,

“He is o perjured wroteh,” exclaimed
|lhe prisoner with energy, “‘whom m

servants detected in an attempt to rob
my poor elfects; hence his malice and
this charge,”

“8jlence, womnn," sternly interposed
the {udgc, “‘or else confess. Will you,
n child of Delinl, malign a Christian
man

The testimony for the publican had
worked a complete chavge iu the fluc
tunting feelings of the mob toward the
prisoner, and the words of the judge
| were nnswered back by s shout of ap.
proval, The prisoner wak scen to turn
deathly pale.  She did net reply, how-
ever, to the question, but shook her head
| despondingly, as if conscious that all
hope was over.

“Lhond her away," hoarsely growled
the mob, while the dense mass of people
swayed to and fro in the excitement, as
if they would hiave rushed on the de-
fenceless victim,

““Again I ask thee, woman, wilt thou
confoesst"

She shook her head despondingly,
buried her face in her hands and mur-
mured something: perhaps it wns a
praver. The mob burst once more into

| commotion.

“Where are the servants of this
| womant let them be put on the rack,”
said the judgo.

“They have escaped,” answered an
officinl, .

“Vengeance for the sufferers by her
incantations!” hoarsely growled a voice
from the mob,

The judge no longer hesitated, but
ylelding to the popular current as well
as his own prejudices, sentenced her to
be burned at high noon of that very day.
A wild shout of exultation rose from the
frenzied mob as the sentence was pro-
nounced, but over the din swelled the
fearful ery. “To the stake with her—
away with the gorceress.”

It was a few hours earlier in the same
day when a noble knight satin a hostlery
of the little seaport town of e
was of singularly imposing cast of coun-
tenance, Ilis fentures wers of the true

Norman outling, with a lofty intellectual |

brow, shaded by logks of the richest
' chestout hue. Hischeek was embrowned
by & Syrian sun until it was of the dnrk-
'est olive color, but the clear white of his
forchead, which had been protected
from exposure by his helmet, betrayed
the original purity of his complexion,
I1is form was tall and commanding, He
sat apparently absorbed in thought, but

was aroused [rom his roverie by the en- |

trance of a retainer,

+‘Are the horses rendvi”

“Yes, my lovd,"” said the man,

“We will mount into the saddie st
once then; how far did they say it was
to Bourdonnis!”

*8ix leagues.™

Wi shull rench it before nightfall;
lead on.™

The party which set forth from the inn
was o gallant sight to behold.  Knights,
aquires, men-at-urms and other rotainers
swolled the escort of the young count to
the number of nearly four-score,
the pennons waving in the air, snd the
ocensional sound of a trumpet gave a
liveliness to the escort which attracted
the sttention of the passers.by of overy
rank and sex, and drew many & sigh of
onvy from them. DBut who might pre.
tend to he the equal of the renowned
Count Garonne,
nished fame, o gallant still in the flower
of his youth o the lord of Lall u score
of castles eeattered over the wide do.
main of France.

At the head of the prowd array rode
the count himself, conversing gaily with
n knight at his side, whom Le familiarly
called cousin,

“Ay, by St. Dennia!™ sald the count,
sho is s divinity such as even our sunny
provenco doth not afford  Such oyes,
such hair, pnd then, by wmy faith, such o
voice !

so—and o she comes in company with
Father Ambrose and n score of my best
koights, Her maidenly modesty die-
tuted this, and 1 was foreed to submit.
We were scparated, however, by that
heathenish storm, and 1 suppose her
| galley put into Genoa.™
|~ *I long to see your princess, nor do 1
| wonder at your love, since sbe freed you
from o Moslem prison. 1 am all imps-
tionce to behold her—but look st the
kanve coming over yonderhill.  Herides
like the tiend himsell,”

“Ay!and by St. Denuis ha iv o black-
amoor; & searcer thing here than in
| Byria™

Eyven while they spoke the borsemnn
rapidly spproached, and before many

nutes drew in the rein of his foaming
steed at the side of the count, whom he

mutusl. The man fnstantly spoke ina
strange tongue, and with violent ges.
tures, whilo, with an agitated voice, the
| count appeared to question him. Buta
| few minutes had elapsed, however, be-
‘fore the count turned around to his
cousin, and exclaimed, in a voice trem.

bling with emotion, but with an attempt |

| i, composure:
“Zilah bas been wrecked, and only

she and two of her train, with & few

common euilors, have cseaped. Her
strange companions, her foreign tongue,
but, more than all, the accursed perju-
rien of n thieving innkeeper, have
brought on her the charge of sorcery, n
tumult has been raised, she has been
Iarruted, and-—God of my fathers!—
may even now be suffering on the rack
| or at the siake. Oh! why did I ever
leave hert  But, if a hair of her head is
barmed, 1 will hang every knave of
Bourdonnis.”

“Let us on at once, then; we may yet
nrmive in time."

“Pass the word down the line," ex.
elaimed the count. ‘‘On, knights and
gentlemen; we must not draw rein un-
til we rench Bourdonnis"

After a few minutes of hurried con-
sultation with the servant, who stated
that he and his fellow hsd escaped in
the night of the tumult, and each, by
different roads, sought the port where
they supposed the count to be, the gal-

Ho, there, water, you knaves, or I gleave
you to Lhe chin."

But the muaiden had only fainted from
excemive joy, and when restoratives
were applied, she speedily recovered.

Our story is done, The terror of the
populace, the humble apologies of the
magistracy, the merited punishment of
the perjured publican: and the specdy
union of the count and the convertod
rinceas—aro they not all written in the

hronicles ¢f (he noble house of
Garonne,— Grakam's Magazine,

SELECT SIFTINGS.

Pilgrims wero formerly ealled palmers,”
from the stalf or bough of palm they
were wont to earry,

There are three lunatic asvlums in the
United States which have brass banis
composed of patients,

The increase of suicide is scientifically
ascribed to the fastness of modern life,
to forced education, and to the increas.
ing difficulty of existence.

The franking privilege was abolished
in Great Britain jn 1840, and in the Uni-
ted States in 1878, The discontinuance
of the privilege saved to the government
of this country §2,220,000 snuually,

Six ounces of gum Arabic is said to e
sufficient for a day’s rations when no
other food is eaten—n diet eommon o
the Moors of Morocco during the season

lant array set forward at a rapid pace, I when the gum of the ncacin tree is run-
and in a few moments nothing but a ning freely.
|¢|°“f1 of dust in the valley and on the | A remarkable specimen Jarely exhibited
hillgide was left to tell of their late pres- | to the London Zoolowieal society was i
ence, { Brazilian snake which had partly swal.
lowed a live lizard. The iizard had
It was already high noon in Bourdon- | nearly succeeded in eating its way out,
|n1!i. A little out of town, in a gentle  through the body of the snake;, when
valley, wag the place chosen for the in. | death overtook both creatures.
| fliction of the llOl’l’i:l sentence, For | “I'he sorrowful tree, " ﬂnuriq]n“g nn]}‘
more than an hour—indeed ever since | gt night, is & singular vegetable of the
the condempation of the accused—the | jsland of Gom;, nenr Bombay, Half an
populace hnd been pouring thither in | hour after sunset the tree isfull of sweet-
crowds, until now o vast multitude, 'smelling flowers, although nene are to

while |

a orusuder of untar- |

It pained my heart to part from |
my sweot Zilah—but she would have it |

comprising nearly the whole population
of l{‘lo town, surrounded the place of
exccution and covered the euncircling
hills like spoctators in an amphitheatre.

At length the procession enme in sight.
First marched a body of soldiers; then
followed the magistrates of the town;
| directly after appenred scweral monks;
and then, clad in white, with her hands
tightly pressed together came the vietim,
BShe made no answers, it was observed,
to the words of the monks on either
hand, but ever and anon she would
kiss s ecrucifix which she carried,
and raised her swimming cves to
heaven. In that hour of bitter agony,
whut must have been her emotions !
She, the daughter of an emir and the
aflianced bride of one of the proudest
nobles of France, to be hissed ot by a
mob, and end her life in unheard of tor-
ments at the atnke! Oh! if her lover,
she thought, only knew her poril! But
alas! he was away. Well might she
raise her streaming eyes Lo heaven as to
her only hope, and well -might she turn
nway from the ministers of religion who
sanctioned her sacritice nnd trust only
in thet cross which was her lover's gilft,
und the emblem of the sufferings of one
whom that lover had taught her was the
only truc God,

At length they reached the fatal stake,
But if Zilah shuddered st its sight the
feeling wns checked before it could be
seen by the populice, Calm and col-
lectod, though pale us the driven snow,
| she stood proudly up while the fatal
| chain wns aflixed around her slender
waist, and with eyes upraiscd to heaven,
appeared to be only an indilferent spec-
| tatar, instead of the chief person in the

fatal tragedy. Not a repining word

broke from hor lips, The first agony of
! death had passed away, and she steeled
bier heart to hor fate,

At length all was prepared, Qver the
vast assembly gaziug on her, hung the
silence of the dead, Mon's breath came
-v:ick, and their hourts fluttered when
they felt that in another minute the aw-

ful tengedy would be begun. Every
[eye wns bent intently on the fatal

stake as the exccutioner approached

with the flery brand. For the Inst time
| Zilaly opened her eyes to tako o final look
1 on thut earth to which she was soon to
| bid furewell forever, DBut what sent
|thnt sudden flush to her cheek? Why
that cry of thrilling joy, the first audi-
ble sound which had left her lips since
her sentence?!  Sho sees o troop of fiery
horsemen, covered with dust and foam,
thundering over the brow of the hill in
front of her, and in the very van of the
arruy sho recognizes the pennon of the
, count of Garonne waving in the noonday
| Sun.

Ooward eamo the rescuers, lorse on
horse, knight alter kaight, retainer fol-
lowing retainer, they swept like s whirl-
wind dowa the hill, shouting their war-
cry, ‘‘Garonnce—n St. Denis and Ga.
ronne!" the panie struck erowd opening
to the right and to tho left before them,
[ Iy vain the soldiery who guarded the
victim attempted to resist thoe rush of
the assallants, They might as well have
withstood the ocean surges in their
might. The shock of the horsemen was
irresistible. Forcmost among them,
cleaving his way like a ginot, rode the
count imsel!, his tall figure and power-
ful charger rendering him conspicuous
over all. Nothing could resist him
e seemed like an avenging spirit come
to the aid of the suffering vietim, nor
weore those wanting who saw in the sud-
den appesrance of the reseners, and
their Indomlublu coursge, prools of
supernatural ageney, A universal panic
soized on the erowd, Soldiers s well
as populnce broke and fled, In a few
minutes tho count had gained the stake,
when, springing from bLis steed he
rushes forwaed, and with one blow of
his huge sword, had severed the chain
which bound the victim to the stake.

“Oh! Henri!" bysterically smd the
rescued girl, as she sprang forward and
fell fainting into her lover's uris,

*Ziluh! God be praised that you are
safe! Curses on the villaivs, She faings,

be seen during the day, as they close up
or drop off with the appearance of the
sum,

Coal is an aimost unknown luxury to
‘the Chinese of San Francisco, Their
'mmle of cooking is to have an empty oil
onn serve ns a stove, upon which they
| place their tea Kettle or o cooking pan.
They start a fire with two or three small
sticks of wood, which they ndd to as
they burn, and in this way thei mannge
to establish a good degree of heat with
little expense.

In tho father’s house the Roman father
had absolute nuth _t{y over the son; he
conld chastize, gt in chains, exile or
| kell him as a siave; he had power of life
| or death over him, The son's property
became the father's, he could assign a
| wife to him, divoree him when married
(or transfer him to another family by
“‘adoption.” The son only eseaped and
! was ‘‘emancipated™ by a sale of his per-
| son three times repeated by his fathor.

| T WISE WORDS

There is not a single momeant in life
that we can afford to lose.

Troubles spring from idleness, and
grievous toils from ncedless ease,

Adversity is the trial of principle;
without it n man can hardly know
whetlier he is honest or not.

He that studies books alone will know
how things ought to he; nnd he that
studies men wili know how things are.

RBympathy is a tellow fecling with any
one in trouble; it can only be fully
;levcloped where like experience ox-
st8.

| 1iase all your actions upon n principle
of right; preserve your integrity of char-
| noter, und in deing this never reckon on
| the cost,

Good Is slow; it climbs. Evil is
| swift; it descends. Why should we
{ marvol that it makes great progress in a
short time.

| Thoughtlessness is never an excuse for
wrong doing; our lasty aotions dis-

|rlmw. a4 nothing else does, our hahitual

| feelings,

i Lot an independent thinker show a

! foarloss fidelity to his convictions, and

| the shafts of bigotry and envy fall help.
less and harmless nt his feet,

|
The Gum Crop.

This is a great gum year in Maine,
especinlly on the Penobscor,  The logs,
| knees and bark are not the only valunhle
parts of the great timber tree, for the
gum is worth considernble oven in its

rough siate, just as it is hagked from
the crotches of tne old trees,

There are two or three firms in Maine
which buy large quantities of it from
Jumbermen and gum hunters for the
| purpose of refining it, as they say. Tt
as & general thing the refiving consists
in ndulteration with resin, They throw
it into n big kettle, burk and all, tnd
boil it into about the consistency of
thick molasses, skimming the impurities
off as they rige to the surface. Then, if
the purpose be to adulterate, some lard
or grease and a lot of resin is added, and
in somoe cases n Httle sugar.  The mix
[ ture then becomes thieker, and after
more stirring is poured out on @ slab,
| whore, while it is yet hot it is rolled out
in & sheet about u quarter of an jonch
ithick, and tken chopped with a steel
|die into pieces half mo inch wido and
Ithrec-.lunr!m of an inch long. Theso
picces ure wrapped in tssue paper and

cked in wooden boxes. There ure
00 pieoes in u box,

Some gum I8 treated o this way with.
out adulteration, The best gum comes
from no partioular locality, but alwnys
from the biguest trces, o loggers, in
theirmuny idle bours by the camp fire
whittle out minintare barrels from blocks
of cedar or white pine, hollow them out
and fill them with the ehiolcest gum the
woolds alford for gifts to their swoet-
hearts, children or friends whon they
veoms down' in the spring. —ortland
(Me.) Press.

THE MULTICAULIS MANIA.]

RISE AND PALL OF THE GREAT
SILK-CULTURE CRAZE.

AYenr when Mulberry Treex Were
Pianted in Fvery Stato—Bursting
of the Bubble.

The year 1826 marked the origin of
the Morus multicauls mania, which raged
44 a fever from 1830 until it culmioated
snd collapsed in 1880, Congress had re-
{ferred an inquiry pn silk culture, in

1845, to the commiltee on agriculture,
which, in 1826, (reported in favor of its
promotion, gtating in the report that the
imports of silk goodsin 1825 were neurly
double the exports of breadstufls—a
fact sourcely credible now., The same
year Gideon B. Smith, of DBaltimcre,

lanted there what s clnimed to have
en the first Morus multicaulis tree in

Americn. The gecretary of the treasury,
Richard Rush, wasdirected to providea
manual on silk culture, and the famous
‘[tugh Lotter™ was accordingly issued in
1828, together with several other treai-
ses, nnd eireulsted broadeast. In 1130
an article by s Dr. Pascalis, on the Mo rus
multicanlis, in the American Journad of
Selenee, directly started the mulberry
fever. The Massnchusetts legislature, in
1881, provided for a manual of silk-
oulture, which was made by n manufae-
turer of Dedham, Mr. Cobb, and 1nost of
the States began to offer bountics and
premiums on trees, cocoons and reoled
silk—commonly ten cents a ponnd on
cocoons and fifty on silk. A yeport to
Congress in 1830 ]])rupom:l'l a gront of
£40,000 to one M. D"Homergue for the
establishment of a normal school of fila-
turo at Philedelphia, where sixty young
men might have gratuitous instrugtion
for two years, nnd for traveling about
the eountry to teach silk-growing to far-
mers; and this *‘sillc bill," though de-
feated in 1832, and reported against as
unconstitutional int1895, would not down
till 1837, when still anothor committee
reported ns a substitute o scheme to lenso
public lands without rent for cultivation
of the mulberry-tree or the sugar-beet.

The whole country now went wild,
The fever seenied only to get fresh fuel
of excitement from the panicof 1837, Or-
chards of the multicaulis were planted in
every State; farmers .everywhere sct
their wives end children to feeding
worms; multitudinous books, public doc-
uments, periodicals on silk culture, consti-
tuted the bulk of the reading of the day;
stock compnnies for ruising and manu-
facturing silk sprang up like pufl balls:
gilk conventions were held, aud a
Cujlmd States silk society was organ-
ized.

A thrifty nurseryman on Long Island
gave help to the excitement by a canny
plan. After selling a considerable sup-
ply of trees to New England dealers, he
atarted off one night by the Providence
boat, and with great pretense of eager-
ness made the rounds of all his custom-
ers, excitodly offering fifty cents apiece
for trees. OfF course he didn't get them,
but he presently was able to sell all he
bad for o dollar instead of (ifty cents
apiecce,

In Burlington, New Jersey, over 800, .
000 trees were raised; in  December,
1§38, offerings at one dollar per tree or per
twig were refused at Boston sales, and
five dollara was somelimes got for trees
one season old, It was satisfactorily
proved—again on paper—that an aere
of trees was good for 1,000 worth of
silk, but the price of trees had no re-
lation to figures, even the most rose-
colored. Oune farmer sold $6,000 worth
of trees from three-quarters of an nore.
In a single week in Pennsylvania §800,-
009 worth were sold.

n 1889 the bubble burst, and the bi-
ters were bitten.  Among them was the
speculative Long Islander.  He had
caught the diseass by whi®h he had
profited, and had sent an agent to France
with $80,000 to buy & million more trees,
When they came, they were worth a part
of a cent apiece for pea-brush, Some
specilators endenvored to get even with
fate by shipping a eargo from the East
to Indiana by way of New Orleans in an
unsenworthy ship heavily insured, but
the goods unfortunstely reached their
destination,  Multitudes of men were
ruined by the erash, But Americans
{ have o faculty of falling on their feet,
and some of the unhappy mulberry-grow-
ers of the thirties became the successful
manufncturers of laver days,—JIlurper's
Magasine.

Photographing the Dead.

Familisrity with corpses scems to harden
people, from doctors to undertakers:
and even photographers after death,
get fo be as brutal in their treatment of
tho dead as do the others. A friend of
mine saw s photographer arranging a
women to bo taken after death, He was
trying to muke some drapery about her
bang to suit him, but it kept slipping
off ; 50 e took u big pin out of the end
of his waistcoat and pinped the drapery
to the flesh. e did not seem to think
that he had done anything out of the
way, and when he was spoken to, said:
“Why, what nonsense: she can't feel
aaything.” Still I should always have
my impression about that photograspher,
snd doubt if he would not do the same
10 8 live person if he wero not afraid of
ihe consequences. — Philadolphia. Record,

The Dude of Long Ago.

John Rach MeMaster, the historian,
thus describes the American dude of
1800: “The pantaloons of a beau went
up 1o his armpits; to get into them was a
worning’s work, and when in to siv down
| was impossible,  Mis hal was too small

to contuin his hundkerchief nod wus not

ux|u;-ctcd to stay on his head. [lis hair
was Lrushed from the crown of his head

[luwul‘ﬂ his forehead aud locked, sy a

sitirist of that day truly said, as if he
had been fighting un old fashioped hurri-
cane backward,  About his neck was o
spottod Huen neckerchief: the skirts of
his cont were eut uway {0 & mathe-
matical point behind,”

—

Into the flald of life we

At early morn,  The jowsled grass

With sunbeams kisad'spreads nt our fost)
And youth, Tike morn, all pure and sweet
And bright s flled with rosy dreams;
Whils in the purple heavons gleams

The star of fortuneand of fame,

And In f2s light wo read a name—

O, dream. most swoaty 1t is our own:
More glorioun still, it ahines alone!

The sun specds on; the star no mors
Issoon.  IHusive dreams are o'er.
Fortune and famo so coy and feot
But mock our weary, way-waorn fest
Ambition's fairest prize has flown;

A nume appears, but not our own,

What bave we then for all our pains!—
For all our prayers?  Are thers no grains
Of good to showi  Has nll been loat

In that our cherished plans are crossed,
And dissipated each fond dream

As mmow flakes melt within the stream!

Al, no!  Bee how our souls are flled

With wonlth o harvests we have tilled;

With meekness, patiance, love and truth;

Alest springs of sverlasting youth;

Bright jewels of the crown withing y

Ripe fruit of life's sharp discipline;

On which thers dawns the twilight gray

Of day that dies not with the day,
—(Feorge W. Crofis, in the Currenk

q

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A woman may be true as steel, but
then you know some steel ia too highiy
tompered, —Maris Beacon.

Philadelphin girls aro learning to fid-
dle. Poor things! It's their only way
to draw o bow.— Binghamton Re, ican,

Adam and Evewers the only people
who never bewailed the successful days
of their ancestors,— Waterloo Obsarver,

Alns, how easily thin, wrong,

A pleasant (lriv{ with‘:“';rl along.

A whole month's salary gone to pot,

And a wailing vry for woak is not,
—Merchant-Traveler.

Most men will stand & clip on the head
from o Larber, and don't get extremely
ﬁud {3! he pulls their nose,—8¢ Paul

(alift

Said ho: “I always ecarry some wood
withme.” Saidshe: “Yes, I always said
you would never lose your head."—
Graphie,

Umbrellas in 1845, according to &
cent writer, weighed about three
and a half, The men who stole umbrel-
Ins in 1845 must have been quite muscu-
lar,—New York Graphic.

“What is it?" shricks s sensational
divine, “‘that puts out the lamps of hu-
man joy?’ We would timidly suggest
that tight boots can come about as near
doing that same as anything outside of
tophet we can call to mind.--Chicaga
Ledger.

“
ro-

A SAD EXPERIERCE,

Wipn to the plenio ‘fuu the dude

And lenves behind the dusty town,

And on an ant-hill in the wood

Qaite unsuspectingly sits down,
What artist’s pencil can ¥
The sudden start, the frienziod mien,

The speed with which he hastes away,

To seek some lons, sequestered soonel
—Buston Courier,

“Are you ‘s boy?” ‘‘Yes, sir.”
“*And are yotfm&:mm‘s boyi" *Yes,
sir,” “But how can you be paps's boy
and mamma's boy at the same time?"
(Aftera pause) “‘Can’t n nice carringe
have two horses!"— Uhicage Sun,

Hl—aw--observe that you havo u fine
collection of plants here,” said a dude,
while making u eall upon a young Indy.
“Sp all my friends say," she said.  “I'm
vewy fond of plants myself,” he con-
tinued ; “I'll venchaw to say you eannok
name my favowrite plant,” “T thisk ]
could,” she snid, with an sreh smile.
“Pway name it, then,”" “The thistle.—
DPoston Courier.

A Persian philosopher being asked b
what mathocl! he bnghuquir:g 80 mnng
knowledge, answered: *‘By not being
prevented by shame from asking ques-
tions when I was iguornt.” Accordi
to this notion, u five-year old boy travel-
ing in the cars with his mother ought to
woqguire enoufh kunowledge in a journey
of fifteon miles to split his head wide
open, — Norristawen Herald,

“I wear No, ("—and slo looked at ber hand—

"'was the hand of o even,

“And vours, [ supposy’ —und she shot him a

g lance,
Ars sumething over seven, ™

“No! only Just over asix,” he said,
As lie plisced hishand upon hers.

“Wihy, really,” sho lsughed, “if that bo so,
You certnlnly ought 1o take honors, ’

k! ;itiw- !‘hum to ma amd Tl take them,
denar
Bhe lpoksd domure; and—just heavens,
Hisx mustache went rusiiing againast her lips—
"Twas o onst of slxes uui BOVALE,
— Boxtan Globe,

Statistics of Saleides,

New York City—1880, 152; 1881,
160; 1852, 100; 1583, 160; 1884, 220,
IN FOURTEEN CITIER IN 1880,
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In New York in the cleven yoars end-

ing with 1850, 1,168 men and 928 women
committed suicide. These figures came
from Dr. Nogle, registor vital statistics.
From sonie few of the cities mentioned
doubtless the roturns &re incomplete.~—

New York Svai,
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